10                          PEAKS   AND   LAMAS

Early on the second morning we woke up in a climate markedly
cooler: we were passing through a belt of jungle; when we
emerged, we saw hills at last. Then the train drew up along-
side Dehra Dun platform, and we stepped out to shake hands
with Dr. R. Maclagan Gorrie, a distinguished member of that
admirable service the Department of Forests, who bade us
welcome to the Himalaya. His help and advice at this stage
were invaluable, for we suddenly felt tongue-tied by shyness and
in no mood for making decisions. He piloted us through our
first awkwardness, interviewed candidates for the post of head-
porter and selected one who had been overseer to a gang of
road-menders, a Hindu of the name of Jai Datt. Dr. Gorrie
also took two of us for a whole day in his car across the lovely
forested Dun to call on H.H. the Maharaja of Tehri-Garhwal,
in whose principality our mountains lay. To the prince also
and to his prime minister our thanks are due, ior the kindness of
their reception and for their readiness in arranging all facilities.
Clouds hung low on the ridge, and we walked up the short
distance into Mussoori, from where the motor road ends,
through a fine drizzle. A regimental band was giving selec-
tions from light opera on the parade and the doubtful cheerful-
ness of the tunes seemed to add a touch of melancholy to the
rawness of the evening. Knots of Garhwalis huddled in shop
doorways, their brown blankets drawn over their heads* We
passed a lighted shop-window which displayed a fashionable
frock draped superciliously on its lay figure. A young man in
evening dress rolled by in a rickshaw. As we turned down ofi
the parade towards our hotel there was a sudden crash over-
head as a band of monkeys hurtled out from among some
scarlet rhododendrons, chasing one another across the road, and
disappeared down the hillside.

That first evening we assembled for dinner only four out
of five: one member of our party was confined to his room
indisposed, truly a matter for agitation. We were on the thres-
hold of our adventure and a man gone sick already! What
precaution could possibly have,been neglected? Had we not
let our insides be turned into a bacteriological laboratory and
our skins into sieves with I know not how many innoculations ?
It was in vain that other visitors in the hotel explained that
it was the commonest thing to be slightly upset by the sudden
rise from the plains to eight thousand feet. He who has come